SIDELIGHTS   ON   THE
VICTORIANS

(UST by Woolner." This phrase is
familiar enough in catalogues and
guide-books, but very few people
know who Woolner was or what sort of person
he was. Nevertheless, Woolner was one of the
original seven members of the Pre-Raphaelite
brotherhood. As such he must necessarily be
of some interest to the historian of nineteenth
century art. And I opened his long-delayed
Biography (Thomas Woolner^ His Life in
Letters, Chapman and Hall) in the expecta-
tion of learning something new about the
Victorian era. By something new I do not
mean something really surprising: such as
that the great Victorians had blue beards
or walked on their heads. What I mean
is that I expected something more than the
tiny driblet of unknown letters that we
usually get in a book published so long after
the event as is this one. I have not been
disappointed. Woolner's daughter has had
^he extremely sensible idea of giving us an
idea of his life through the letters he wrote
and received, instead of telling us in the first
person, and at prodigious length, what her
father said to her mother at breakfast on
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